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Ir — — bom amd, he the L. 

verpool Prize was written in the ſpirit 
of party, the author takes this opportunity 
of publicly. declaring, that nothing .could 
be further from his intention than ſuch an 
idea. If the maritime phraſes ſo often re- 

peated on a late public occaſion, be deem- 
ed ſatire i in diſguiſe, he confeſſes himſelf too 
dull to find it out; it was impoſſible to 
avoid uſing them, in painting a ſailor like 
Teneriffe : but admitting they were ſeleQed 
in conſequence of their being temporary, 
the writer of the Liverpool Prize has done 
no more in uſing them, than the beſt dra- 
matic writers have done before him, and, 
indeed, ought to continue to do, if the 
Kage be the mirror of the times, Diſtin- 


Az guiſhed 


* 
guiſhed as Shakeſpeare was, and above the 
| | neceſſity of ſtooping to temporary alluſions, 
| | yet would he ſometimes {acrifice,to them, 
in order to gratify the public ; ; a circum- 


ſtance which has contributed not a little to 
| EE! that obſcurity i in his writings which has fo 
long amuſed and perplexed the e As 
to the liberty the author took 1 in mention- 


\ 43 #0 


ing Admiral Keppel's name, be | hopes | no 


w——_—— — — 


| bY 


man is ſo great an enemy to bis country as 
to aſcribe it to party ; it was 5 the tribute of 
his heart; an echo to the voice en whole 
| nation, loud i in praiſe of s a man who had fo 
often fought the battles of Old England 
1 with ſucceſs, and in whoſe bands the ho- 
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PROLOGUE. Written by the AUTHOR | 


Spoken by Mr. LEE LEWES, in the Character of a Lot- 
* ter y- Office-Keeper. 


{Enters, reading a play-bill.) 
HE Liverpool prize! what are theſe folks ſtifl on 
| The twenty thouſand paid Wer ? 


COS 
I fold that number, and inſured i it too, 
Aye, prizes out of number, tween me md 


[Looking round 256 r- | 


"Sdeath ! where am I? Whar! funibied on the f 

No wouder that, in this ſatyrie age 

Here markſman Wit ſhoots at uh — chat fone: i 

One night a Nabob— next a Moleſworth dies. 

Why even this I could ſu 22 Guildhall, 

But that I miſs the wheel ;ants gainſt the wall, 
[Looking 7 rare db 

Miſs the ORE Gow £ the a age 

Thoſe Ladies have ſtood Gog and Magog of the tage. 

Then round in expectation buyers fit, 

Before me the Commiſſioners, in the Pit, 

Who.meet in judgment on each muſe-ſtruck vot'ry, 

And on theſe 3 Genius has its Lott“ ry. 

All the world's —old Shakeſpeare declares, 

And all the ws and women merely play'rs, 

Did Shakeſpeare's genius light the preſent day, 

All the world's a lott'ry, I'm fare, he'd ſay. 

Whar is the law, but a deep ſcheme which tries 

To pick your pocket of a ſwinging prize > 

Phykic's another, of which, friends, + 0 

For death and the doctor all the prizes ſhare, 

We fix upon a number in a wife, 

And without luck we draw—a blank for life ; 

Unleſs, indeed, we take the well-bred courſe, 

T” inſure, at Doctor Commons, by divorce. 

The ſtate by all's a lott'ry allow'd; 

The wheels of ſtate you know —'$death, I'm too loud. 

The lott'ry wheels, good folks, I mean to ſay, 

The wheels of ſtate go always the right way. 

Yonder's the poet, with a diſmal face, 

Who would attempt to underwrite his caſe ? 

If he thinks I will, our poet here is bit, 

I never ſign a policy on wit. (Addreſſing the audience. 

Here is the only office can ſecure him, 

K you approve, the town will then inſure him. 
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' FANNY, her Woman, 


-DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


DEBENTU RR, an old Merchant, Mr. MIX. 


TRNERIFFE, a Guinea Captain, 


retired upon his money, Mr. WILSON. 
WILMOT, Captain of a f. of a Privateer, 
and Nephew to Debenture, Mr. ROBSON, 
GEORGE BELFORD, derben 2 


to Debenture, + Mr. WHITFIELD, 


OLD mon. father to Geo. * 7 v8 


| MONSIEUR COROMANDEL, a a2 
French General, — | Mr. WEWITZER. 
BRONZE, Servant to George Bel- . 
ford, 61> -. - - Mt. BRUNSDON. 


BASEER,:: i127 an ˙ fy. Mr. FEARON. 
MIDSHIPS, an old diſabled Sex: . 
_ a TOO Mr. LBB LEWES. | 


| Sa1Lors, &. was on 2 


„ 
1 A+ 


ONE N. n 


HARRIET, Daughter to Deben- 
ture, 1 . 


ADELAIDE, a Gentoo Woman, 


Wife to Coromandel, "= Miſs STEWART... 


Scene lies at Liverpool. 
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- SCENE 1. dee. 


"1 


i: ry 15 lod dt 7.» 
: \ Enter Fanny and Bronze 
oy 33 55 7 FANNY». 2 4 15 284% 
Ax you „ 
eee % Heth 
Bion. Not I, 3 L only bope you'll 
make your miſtreſs believe it. F mom yi 163 
Fan. Why have you no 1 a 
Menu 
- Bron, What elſe ſhould: you tell her, huſſy, if you 
haye a mind to keep your place? A fine woman, has 
nothing but lies told her from morning till night, and 
expects noting di(> force her lovers or her chamber · 
12 X 
© Fax, Well, I proteſt, its: ehough/ to corrupt any 
vartuous girl to converſe with your London /arvants.. 
Bron. Why, I don't know but you are right, Fanny; 
eſpecially, if it be a partuons girl like yourſelf, who 
= „ worth N with 
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hs THE LIVERPOOL PRIZE. | 
But tell me, is your miſtreſs d dreſt ? How does ſhe look 

in her uniform ? 

Fan. Ay, ſhe is dreft, and 6 ſhe'd take 2. advice, 
ſhe'd undreſs again. 

Bron, And my maſter's too ; but all in time, 
a {add ef nete þ Kb 
him in, at the back ſtairs, in about ten minutes; 
has a chaiſe and four ready, and n you and 
your miſtreſs off, — jade in- 

Fan. Hold, wheels 
of his carriage want a little greaſing---When I faw 
you both in Liverpool laſt, you were not much encum- 
bered with the weight of you? purſes, | 

Bron. *Sdeath ! I had like to have forgot my princi- 

pat urgmegr, win k chambermaid. Puli h bend in 
his pocket, and pulls out a guinea, ] Look at this little 
. ſmiling rogue; Wehab&rwo hundred: df the ſame pat- 
tern; and my maſter defired I would make a preſent 
of this, to his good friknd, and my adorable F ann 
as atveatneftiof futute favours... Tul wa f 

Fan, Well, I proteſt this is very enn . * 
Tam furt I ao glall, chat be's taking hdr aft from chat 
Steat u ugly monſter, Teneriſfe; I have/tabways faid; it 

was u pity they (brow! not rome together. The 

| lieutenkm;” you *kijawyhather: oouſitt, he Joves: her: 
und, Nm ſure, there ꝰs ho love loſt, indeed, Mr. Bronze. 
If you have man ſurh enn, Brome, as Fu | 
laſt, chere will be no reſiſting you. 

Bron. Many; haſſey! my maſter, and I, . ay 
unlimited credit on the bank of Iſrael, 
Fan The bunk ene: 1 never heard. feb 
bank ia my life. + 2 1 

Fr. It is a ſign ew are GNP chviſtian; ini ever 
wanted money: Abraham, Jacob, aud Co. are the 
only bankers. we can draw upon now: Heaven help 
** I and my maſter became poor, nobody, but 

| 4 ? inhideis, 
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HE LIVERPOOL ' PRIZE. 3 
infidels, will credit us.---But how is old Debenture ? 


ls he ſcrewed up with the rheumatiſm, or bound hand 


and foot with the gout ? 

Fan, Neither---He has both hands and feet at liber- 
ty, and It now, fitting with bis conſtant companion, 
Captain Teneriffe, over hia evening pipe. 

Bron. Is not that the great ſea calf, ay is intended 
for our divine why Harriet? 

Fan, The very ſame-- Well, 1 oroteſt, Mr. . 
its eno 0 make one die with laughing, to bear them 
both 3 they rave of nothing but their prixateer 
from morning till night, and the prizes ſhe's to bring 
in; the only thing, which troubles me, is Captain 
Wilmot, that's gong in ber- Oh ! the Greet, fellow. ! 
He did not leave a dry eye in Liverpeol, when.he went 
Ado believe bg. might have manned his ſhip 
yomen, if he had a mind, 

_ Bron. Well hlupdered, my fireet little byll-maker 
Lord! how a pretty; face does ſanctify nonſenſe. 

Fun. Oh! Mr. Bronze. you are ſuch a wit, there's 
no ſuch thing as ſpeaking before you, you are ſo ſaphi- 
ſtical in your refleQtions, CA bell ew A Dear me, let 
me be gone; there's my, miſtre(s's bell. Let me go, 


Juov᷑ n devil, or you'll ruin me. 


Bron. What at your years; Fanny? - [ Bell again. 
Fan. Plhaw.! let me go, I beg of you... 
Eu. Bur fiſh rake this, d Wa: [bing bo] dec 
are the, only guincas I can give you dow. 
3 i But n 4 Wh henna Aerling cus 
_ rency | 
Bion. If you aa, buffy, ta, ch jou of high 


treaſon in the court of love, and have you puniſhed 


ee ee TAS 1 18 |  [Exeun:. 
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| mating. 2 ) 
1 Ten. How is he wind, alp? 

Mid. It blows right in the harbour, Jed böser. 
"Deb. eee Re have them in to- 
Or ag ae 
Ten. Like enoug. en 

Deb. I have been Giuking, Fiend Tenerile, bow 
many prizes ſhe muſt havs taken, in the ten days ſhe 
has been out. Let nie ſee now--+ſhe has been out ten 
days---The firſt day, I remember, was as fine a day as 
ever came out of the heavens ·· Zut then ſhe could not 
have got very near the French coaft the firſt day; and 


if ſhe took one, it was not bad,---No, no, one was 
the moſt ſhe took the firſt day. | 


Mid. Stave in my head rails, how vom do talk. 

en. Avaſt, Midſhips, don't fire the chaſe guns too 
ſoon, we'll bring him up with a wet fall preſently. 
P Deben. But what a terrible day was theſecond ; the 
_ - chimney of the Golden Lion was blown down; you 
may remember the circumſtance very well; for we 
were to have dined there, and our dinner was fpoilt by 
the accident---a fine gooſe was knockt of the fpit by 
the fall of a brick · bat; a large pot, with a plumb pud- 
ding in it, clean overturned ; and the cook ſcalded in fo 
terrible a manner, the was obliged to be ſent to the 

hoſpital. if 

Ten. If only a ——— in that day's gale, 
brother Debenture, we have no right to complain of 


| 
| 
| 5 
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THE LIVERPOOL PRIZE. + 


the weathers--bur poor Sally, I hope ſhe rid it or- 
Every blaſt went to my heart. 

Mid. But what was that gale to the obe we had in 
our laſt voyage to the coaft of Guinea ? | 


Ten, Right, Midſhips, not a capfull--Damme, I 


had forget that ghld 3; burdorywuteinimbiriour bard 
next day with the Spaniſh frigate ?)? 

Ten, Do I? We were upon the larboard quar- 
ter, as it might be here---ſo-T whips'up my helm a 
weather, ſhoots under her counter, and we raked her 


fore and aft, with an „ 


and grape. 

_- Debent, Oh! ane eg the Speise 
on the coaſt of Guinea, we ſhan't have them in the 
Channel theſe two hours. 

Ten. Now, friend Debenture, an account. of this 
Jattle a worth haariag, | [ Lays down his pipe. 

Deben. Why, you , nn 
above twenty times. | 

Ten, Suppoſe this here bowl now, do you * me, 
the enemy, and my pipe the Bonny. | 

Mich. You know, your honor, we had got the wea- 
| ther gage of them - now this here tobacco - pouch. 
* Ten, Avaſt, you lubber, do you think I want your 
 affiftance to fight a ſhip ? | 

Dieben. I wiſh to the lord, this battle was well over, 
for it threatens to prove a deviliſh obſtinate one. 
Ten. The enemy, I fay, bore right down upon us, 
ds this here bowl may do, do you ſee. 

¶ Drawing the bow! towards him, ſpils the liquor. 
Deben. But, my good friend, don't overſet our punch 
in the heat of the action, you may chance to need it 
to recruit your ſpirits, hen the battle is over. 
Ten, We received two broadfides from her without 


firing a fingle ſhot, till luffing up right under her ſtern, 
off | At 


i 


EE" 


wy THE LIVERPOOL, PRIZEr 


as you ſay, Midſhips, vans 
firſt broadſide. | wore 64 tho ee yon 
nnen maſt. * 
Ten. Next goes. the main-maſt by the Gand. of =: 64 
Midi, Grapple, damme, is the word, an pepper. 
chem; and in leſs than a ſhake of her main top ſail, 
there was not a ſtick of timber left ſtanding between 
dhe poop Janthorn and the bees of her bowſprit.. 
Ba Tounde ! the ficht grows deviliſh hot,. 1 


had better get out of the way, or I ſhall,come in for 
my ſhare of the action. 


Ten, Now we come cloſe along fide, lr hls and 


ard arm g clear the decks, boys | and! Spaniſh gold 


was, the word. We boarded them with five and twen- = 
ty, choice hands, and before you. could upſet a ſerving 


. mallet, we had WE IR e 
damn me ! 


Mids. Lice her rike. Damme, 1 ſeo her Wie. 
Deben. Heaven be praiſed, for. now! I bape tha bar 


tle 1 is over. 


Ten. Ay, midſhips, the lubbers bruck, Joſt uy | 
boys. found themſelves in a trim for 
Mid. I never was ſo forry for any thing in all * 


born days, your honour, 


Deben, And I was yever better pleaſed 2t any thing 


in the. courſe of my life, In the devil's name, how 


long would you continue fighting ? 


1 Ten, How long would we continue. Gatting — 


What a queſtion to aſk an Engliſhman and a ſailor !— 


Ho long would we continue fighting! Till the blood 


ran out of our ſcuppers ; till we had nt a rag of can- 
vals, or a ſplinter of wood to hang it on; ay, damme, 
ue we bad 3 and then — why we aun, — 

Ind. 


* 


den knee NH „ 
Mich. You ſee, maſter Debenture, he underſtands | 
a thing or two. But come, now the battle's over, let 


us ſto our g [ Takes the Bowl. 
* 5 ang ET. 5 intel 


ri por tuo I Says A eee 
man, and it was burnt in the fire, at Greenwich-Hos 
ſpital; and the other was diſabled by a two and for. 
ty, pounder, in the laſt war, with as brave a fellow as | 
ever pricked for his beef---Commodore Rappel, | 
Del. But hark ge. neighbour Teneriff, fuppoſy | 
whilſt you are fighting. this Spaniſh. frigate, a pirate 
| ſhould take, poſſeffion of your beſt prize (Have you 
forgot Harriet? Did not I tell you, that.mygraceleſs 
nephew George Belſord is ſtationed here; I wiſh from 
my heart, he had been ſent to fight. the French; 
that fellom is as dangerous amongſt women as a kite 1g 
hen“ rooſt, and will ſnap her up an ſpite of Wy if we 
have not bur eyes about hu... 
Nen. | Qdds bobs! I had forgot ty lch gie bup 
ſoppoſe we croud all the ſail e can, far the port of 
antrimny, there we'ſhall have ſafe ridiggg. 
Mid. Ay, your honour, if there's 66 damn'd 
qualls off Cockold's Point. Agi [Dit Mid. ; 
Deben, You ſhall marry her to-morrow, neighbour - 
'Tenietiffe, for that raſcal” will ſtick. at nothing to get 
Her 3 he'd hang his uncle for her fake, ay, his fathet, 
if he's not hang d already, for, heaven be praiſed, he 
bus not been heard of thels eighteen. years when be 
tttarried my poor ſiſter, he was as ö * 


gar iu du fellowr-now is 
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| e i Eur Jonathan | in hafte. 


Eoin are came, ne 


Deben, What, the Charming Sally ! Is ſhe come? 

\ Fon, Yes, Sir; yes, Sir; | Th nd hr pier al 

now laying at the quay. _ 

Deb. Here's news, neighbour Tenerife But, 

N my good lad, Fed's reckon the prizes 
hope you took care of that. 

Jon. I did try, your worſhip 3 but, ecod, ili wos 
ſo many of them, I was always out before T had done 
counting: but every body ſaid there was not leſs than 
four French Eaſt-Indiamen, a Spaniſh galleon, laden 
with dollars, 6d x Thowy ite: Bounds, full of ex- 
r UL 2 17 7 on ee 5s Eu Jon. 
Ten. Four French Kal. Indlewen prizes, à galleomʒ 
and a ſnow from Bourdeaux -- Damme, os REN 
ont of them/would blowherur of the water. 
Dieben. Why you'll believe nobody; oct 
every body ſay four Eaſt-Indiamen, and a:fnow from 
Bourdeaux ? Only I know you love money; I ſhould 
ſuppoſe that you grudg'd yourſelf this piece of -ggod 

lortune-- Hut come, we'll ſet off ourſelves and fee her. 
Nen. Not I. Il not budge the length of a hand- 
ſpike, - Tf ſhe's coming in Able Gon Aired rd 
1 138 

Deben. I am deaf; e ee 1 
c belleve's. word you ſay, for I'm determined to 
have the four Eaſt-Indiamen, the galleon, and the 
Bourdeaux- man, in ſpite of you, and our enemies to- 
gether. This is all my boy Wilmot's doing, my own 
nephew, Ruſſel Cloudeſly Wilmot - Damme, his ve- 
ry name was enough to make prizes of a whole fleet. 


Enter 


THE LivetrOOL, mn '* 
= un. 


V Sir, der- ae without, who e of 
von and Captain Tenerife. 


Dales. Let him come in, 1 in, by all 


means. [Reit Jonathan.] Now we ſhall ſee who is 
As. ſhall have ſome news now of the Eaſt-Im 
diamen, and the galleon---mind, I ſay four, beſides 


. boy; | 


aky you any brought * em to; I find. 

Breeze, Yes, your honour we have made a trip 
that will lay us up ſafe in dock for the reſt of our lives. 
I haye juſt ſept out of the pilot boat, ſent by Captain 
_ Wilmot, to tell you, all aboard is well, and that he'll 
have the prize at the dock in half an hour. | 
-  Dehon, The prizes you mean, my good friend. 


Ten. He means the prize, I tell you. Can't you 


be ſatisſied with one good one? 

Dieben. Pr'ythee, my honeſt fellow, do you unde» 
N deive this obſtinate man, and let him know, bow many 
priats you have taken. 

Bren. How many we haye-taken ! 

Ten. I'll ſtake my ſhare againſt your, that he bas 
taken but one, tho? I believe that to be a good one, 
from all the fuſs that is made about it. 

| Deben. Now, have pot you taken four Eaſt-India- 


eee e and a ſnow from Bourdeaux ? Anſwer 


me direRtly, and flop the fooliſh man's mouth. 


Breeze. Four Eait-Iadiamen, a galleon, and a ſnow 


a 


10 THE LIVERPOOL PRIZE. 


we had a ſquadron of firſt rates with us ? 


_ » Breeze, Why you know, maſter, we have no right 


from Bourdeaux ! Why, zounds, Sir, do you think 


Deben, Why, I confeſs, it was a very great capture : : 


but, perhaps, we have beer ormed, as to the 


eon; however, I am certain there can be no M- 
ke as to the four Eaſt-Indiamen and the Bourdeaux- 
man---then I have as good-as promiſed 2 tun of the 
Uaret to an acquaintance, and ſure you would not 
have me worſe than my word. 
Breeze, Unſhip my n I don't know "whit 
you'd be at, 
Tin. Why, damme, he'd have you take the whole 


French navy in a cockle ſhell, 


' - Breeze,” Your honour, it would be a damn'd hard 
thing to do that; but if I had room to work my guns 
in one, Pd engage nn W oe 


or ſunk me. 


Ten. Well ſaid, my heart of oak ! But what prizes 
have you taken ? 

. Breeze. The third day we wore old; obs Aeg 
deaux-man, laden with e and ſent 2 wy 755 
terſord in Ireland. , 

Deben. 1 am very glad of that, Go 0 w wy fed 


£9 on, don't be tedious, 


Breeze. Yeſterday morning, we fell in with, un 
here Iudiaman, now coming into the harbour, Which 
Captain Wilmot, and every * n hehe 
worth half a million, | 
Tien. If ſhe's worth half that, Bealee the's a noble 
prize, Now, my old boy, what do you-ſay ? Sure 
you are not diffatisfied, — = ”_ got ths 


one Indiaman. - 
Dieben. But how did the other ore cep Breeze? 
Did'nt you meet eyer a galleon in your Way 2 ++”. 


to 


to meddle with a galleon, the bs rae and we are 
wo ®. none of rgb 

Deben, T had forgot that---bur I wiſh you had ſnap- 
ped'her up for all that. 


Ten, What not content yet? Damme, you' re a true 


Nabob, all the riches of the eaſt would 0 fatisfy. you, 
Breeze. But I have a another meſſage for you, Sir. 
There are ſome great folks taken a- board the French- 
man, which Captain Wilmot defies you'll provide 
| lodgings or. 
Heben. They ſhall lodge at my own \ houſe till they 
ile better provide for. But telf me their names and 


| quality, that I may know how to conduft apf and | 


make ſuitable preparations, CL 1 o. 
CI Breeze. Why, in the ben Plas; Gels 1 Dilich 
merchant, who has ſent a power of money over to 
ha ry mſthave a good birth, for Captain Wil- 
very road vf him, I Rraß, because he ſpeaks 


bed in my houſe , 37440 


Breeze. Then there's a Frendh plot his cop- 


per coloured wife. 

Deben. Oh, N PU gof Gem yoarats lodgings. 
Any more? 

Breeze. Theſe are all he poke to me about. 

Dieben,-Pray-what' is the Dutch merchant and the 
French general's names? 


Breeze, The Dutch merchay' s name I have forgot; 


bur the French general's name 4s Mounſheer Coro- 
mandel. 

Dieben. Upon my word, it has a fine Wade p- 
neral - like ſound. er harkee, ' Breeze, go you in and 
get ſome refreſhment, Here, Jotatlas * N 


1 
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bur, Jonatha. | 


Here, who this honeſt fellow ; give him whatever he 

pleaſes to eat and drink. 
Breeze. I ſhall drink the Ching: Sally, and bs 

prize in a bumper. 3 
i Ten. In a dozen, Breeze ; ; ay, you dog, till your. 
underſtanding ftribes da the brangy bottle. 
e Breeze, 
e Now ſappoſe you were to ftep into Harriet's 
apartment, and under pretence. of ſhewing your gel - 
lantry, watch that eee 


or to that dog Belford. 
- Ten. With all my. bent; ru enn wit my pipe 
with-har. TE 170 CA 55: Aa tat 


Deben. Zeusd, man 1 dart — nies oth 
0 | you; nn 
lth water-fide warchouſe, . 
1 Tex. I want to atk. Breeze e queſtion, ad then 
9 — ä % en 


it Doin: Daft Se. » 221 (Leen feral. 


. * 
* 


0 ä 2 $CEVE” Tm. Kari ka. | 


| Hani * 4 Mare ener: ee 
Belford diſctuered, + - 


* Well, George, bo do I look 2 very Ga 
and ſailor-like ? 

G. Bel, You leck bewitchingly terrible ; ag farmi- 
dable as beauty and a cockade can make you, oleh 
Hr. Pha ! I don't like Gat, if I were a man, | 


could 


13 


could ſay fifty times a handſomer thing ta my mi- 
ſtreſ. But can you ſay nothing to me now upon the 
figure I cut? Ia there nothing ſtrikes you, ha! in this 
martial air, this quarter-deck. ſtrut, or the caſy dangie' 
of this well-hung ſword ? Oh, heavens'lif I were a 
man, and had my miſtreſs in che fame fituation you 
now have, Pd have ſomething to ſay to very part 
about her, even her cockade ſhould not efeape me; 
I'd tell her, that engineer Cupid had lain perdu in 
that little ambuſh of black nbband, in order to level 
TTW 


br Fanny. * 
Fan. Oh, dear ma' am! ben bl news and good 
news to tell yu all-in a breath. wah 

G. Rel; Then let us have the good news firft, dear 
Fanny, to give us ſpirits to ſupport the bad which is 
to follow. 

Fan. My ſweet Captain Wilmot is coming into the 
harbour with Lord knows how many French prizes 
and Spaniſh rigadoons, and all the world is running to 
fee him. 

G. Bel. But are you fore that this is true? 

Fun. Lord bleſ me, Sir, there's Mr. Breeze, one 
of his own failors, below with Captain Teneriffe ig 
the back parlour ; it is from him! learn'd it. 

©. Bel. This is news indeed, my Harriet. You 
know Wilmot's friendſhip for me ; I could depend up- 
on his affiſtance to the utmoſt. 

Fan, Ves, Sir, and they took an old Dutch genile- 
W who knows your father, Sir, and ſays, that he's 

| | hearty 


— — £5. — 
— — — 
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1 ee 3 — ae 


a Jews. 0 Fo 5 4 1211. 
6. Bet. eaves 0 Wust do I hear 2 My 


father ſtill living, eee e 


from his friends and his country : 
Fun. I haven't time now ee * 
as Jam a living Chriſtian, I hear v Teneriffe's 
ſoot on the ſtaits. What ſhall we do?: 
G. Bel. Can't we get in here till her gong Cl its bl 
Fan. That won't ſignify, Sir, a pin, ferred 
ing to. ſee Miß. Hartiet, and he muſt fee. her, and be. 


will ſee her. Oh, I have it, Get you in. 


. [ Puſhing Belford into the cloſet. 

G. Bel. ee ee eee Here out; 
won't he know her? 
Fan. Get in, I tell you, he won't know her. She 


looks more like an officer than yon do. { She puts him 
un tbe clyſet.] er ire b eee 
that's enough. WI) * "vn 


| us oc 
A Sy have we here } By: kis uniform be 
£7 belong to the navy. Damme, fure he has mot 


had a ſignal to come into my little frigate's wake. 


Fan. Ah, Sir! how you fine gentlemen do. talk, 


and promiſe us poor girls, who haye PORE PL PU. 
e 0 

en. Then you are damn badly off, je me ci 
non young woman. 

Har. Why, huſſy, I'll take you into 2 buy 
you, a gold watch, and more fjlk gowns en be 
able to wear out theſe ſeven years. 

Ten. What a confounded N young * 
tis! 


4 Fan. 
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” , Fax. But how ſhall I be able meu yas 
thinged my conſcience } * 

Ten. Her conſcience ! I ſee device and Sg 
Her cee wall. bs ſent on r e ee 
vartue preſently. ae 
Fan. a eee; miſtreſs; if we ſhould FY 
| fturb her, we ſhould be undone. I'll ſee-if ſhe's ſtir- 
ring. { She gen in the cher dur, ſoning Teneriffe, rise, 
and diſcovers great ſurprize.|] Oh, nnn | 
ruined for ever l. my characters gene. 
Har. [ Drawing. ] Let me ſee who Atera e 
againſt your character. I'll be r e 2 

* lunge, ¶ Lunges.] damme. TE 

Nen. Why, I won't tell, you fol. 

- Har, Sblood and fire, Sir! If I thought 1 
would ever breathe an accent which might caſt a ſha- 
dow of reproach on this adorable and virtuous crea - 
ture's character, by the love and tenderneſs I bear her, 
I'd ſaerifice you this moment to my reſentment. 
Tien. [Throwing luis pipe 'dowh with great 1 
Why, unbend my top-ſails, what do you mean, you 

young lubber, to jaw me at this rate ? Do you think 
I am afraid of your ſpit? Damme, but if you heave 
out any more of this ſlack jaw, you whey-faced milk- 
ſop, I'll ſhatter your ginger-bread upper-works for 
"you, and teach you better manners. 

Fan. [| Afide to Harriet.] For heaven's ſake, Madam, 
don't be too bold; if he was ww get your ſword, _ | 
would become of us? | 

Hur. [ Afide.) I had beſt make it up with RIA 
Bleſs me, Captain, what has put you in this rage? I 
never ſuſpected that you would diſcover us. No, Sir, 
'T knew Captain Teneriffe to be a man of tos much 
gallantry hirnſelf, to blab on theſe delicate occaſions. 

. we I don't rightly, for my part, underſtand you, 
young 


—-—— —. — — 
* 


whole jacket; But bow I look at you again, though 


dl know her. 
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young fellow j but I'd adviſe you to keep a civil 
tongue in your head, if you have a mind to fleepin a 


well-rigg'd; you are deviliſh ſlightly built; thoſe tim- 
bers don't ſeem fit for rough weather. Damme, if I 


"Ig Your chin is as bare as a biſcuit. 


Fin, 1 am frightened out of my wits, for fear he 


Har. But frycher, my old friend, ee you going 
'w be married? 


Ten, Yes, my young friend, Lhars fs noi of 
being ſpliced. | 

Har. A little this way, that the: girl 
over hear us. F Ter afide, 
Fan. I wonder what ſhe is going to ſay to him. 

Har. Do you fee that door vonder? [Pointing uli 
Ten. Ay. 

Har, Ivs the door of your miſtres's bed-chamber, 

Tim, I believe it may, | 

Har, I lay therelaft night, ; 

Ten, The devil you did ! | 

Har. I did, by all that's falle in woman, 

Ten. And did the ſtow in the ſame hammock? 
| Her, I don't know whether I make myſelf under- 
Rood : but to ſpeak as plain as man can, I tell you for 
All togethet, that ſhe and I lay in the ſame room, and 
an the ſame bed laſt night; to which room, and which 


not 


ded, I have free acceſs, whenever I pleaſe to viſit them. 


Ten. Why, choke my chain pumps, what a diſeove- 
IF is here? Li | | 
Har. But I uſt inſiſt upon your ſecrecy ; my ho- 
/ngur is at ſtake, I confeſs, I conceived a friendſhip 
for you, the moment I ſaw you, and determined to tell 


| ou the ſecret, to prevent your being impoſed upon. 


Ten, 


wt LyEMTO0l FE! 5 
Th. Give me your hand. 1 take you to be a 
dam#'d honeſt little fellow : but to ſhew you that I am 


none of your falſe-hearted ungrateful lubbers, as I. 
have pretry good intereſt with a certain great man, 


Tn endeavour to get you a ſhip, you dog. Ty 
= That will make me happy, indeed, Moder 
Deben. [ Without.) Stow all the general's | at and 
trunks 85150 ſtairs... bro ET 
Far, Oh, Lord! 4 Here & om comes my | 
maſter, | 
u. Hers comes :s Debenture, - e's 7 you a ti 
how I'Il accoft him. f 


Har. But, my dear friend, I ſhalf be ruined. if he 
finds me here. Suppoſe you were to tell him, I am a 
relation of yours, invited here to ſee your e 

Zen. But do you rhiok he'll believe me? 

Har. Never doubt it. | | 

Ten. Do you take a turn or two toleeward; uf Pu | 
| eien of im. „ > 94g 


Enter Debenture. 


Deen. They can't come up to the quay for want b of 
water this half hour; but General Coromandel and the 
ſwarthy lady, and Mynheer 14 Slopen, are all com- 
ing a- ſhore. in the barge, Ha! who the dickens have | 
we yonder ? What brings him here? Do you know 
him, friend Teneriffe > _ [Seeing | Harriet. 

Ten. Very well; he's my dach. 

Deben. Oh, is he? Sir, your moſt humble fand 
[Salutes Harriet, ] You are welcome to Liverpool. It 
is really a pretty young fellow, I ſuppoſe he's come to 
be preſent at your wedding. [ssb bows, 

Ten. He is; but he'll be diſappointed, - ; 
Deen. Why, has Harriet told you, ſhe won't have 
IM a 


4: 


85 * 
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Ten. No. But I tell you, but I won't have her. 

Deben. Ha! what's this I hear? Won't have her! 

* No, I tell you, I am an old ſeaman, and have 
no mind for a voyage round cape Horn, 

Heben. But what is the 3 of all this ? Where 
bs Harriet? 

Ten, T.tell you. hat; I won't have your daughter, 
| — I tell you why ; I don't love to have the cargo of 
_ a veſſel charged. to my account, when I navy no * 
in the freighting her. 

Deben. I don't know what you mean; what NY 
you to ſay againſt my daughter 

Zen. Aſk my kinſman ; he'll tell you. 

- Deben, What, that jackanapes ſtrutting about there! : 
Is it he has made all this miſchief } 

Ten. He knows your daughter. 

Deben, Well, and what then ru en know my 
daughter, Sir ? 

Har. I have that Wee Sir, TBowing. ]---Oh, 
Fanny, I wiſh I was out of the houſe. [ Hide to Fabay. 

Fan. I wiſh to the Lord you were, Ma'am. 
| Deben. And pray, Sir, how long have you known 
her ?- Harriet herſelf, as I'm alive ! — 

Har. As long as I can remember, Sir, I know al 
and every thing about her. 
© Tin, What do you fay to this ?—But he'll tell you 
more preſently, _ 

Dieben. Moſt noble Sir, your very humble ſervant, 
Pray, Sir, what is your rank in the navy? Admiral, 
1 ſuppoſe ? Why, friend Tenerife, I find your kin. 
man is a near relation of mine. 

Ten. Eh- Why ſure it can't be. Ves, but i it is. 
Dieben Oh, thou wiſe head! to be ſo groſsly impoſed 
upon. Now, Sir, as I have a great regard for my 
daughter's character; and as, I underſtand, you have 
bas been 
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been taking great liberties with it, ll take care to 

confine you, till I have ſecured her a huſband. LA. 

tempts to open the cloſet door, which he finds locked, ] Here, 

you baggage, give me the key of this door. 
| [To Fanny. 

Fun. I have it not, Sir. 

Deben. Who has it then? 

Fan. I don't know; its loſt, Sir; my miſtreſs does 
not lie there now. 

Deben. Vou lie, huſſy, i in every part of the houſe, 
and therefore ſhould give an account of every thing 
miſſing, Give it me this moment, or Þll turn you our 
of doors. | 
| Fan, With all my heart, { {fd to Harriet.) It is 
locked on the inſide, Ma'am, don't mind him. 

Har. I am terrified to death, for fear 9 ſhould 
attempt to break it open, 
Dieben. Here, Robin, William, Jonathan. Come 
up all of you here, and break open this door for me; 
there's more yet in the wind; this door has not been 
locked for nothing. 

Enter Servants, with ſlaves and crows, &c, | 
Break it open, I ſay. [4 they are about to open it, 
George Belford appears. ] 
 Deben. What, George! 

G. Bel. Spare your ſeverity, Sir, for a moment, 
Captain Teneriffe, a word with you, 

Ten. A word ! a whole log book, if you pleaſe, 

[ They retire apart, and ſeem in warm debate, 

Deen. Eh !---What the devil can he want wich 
him? | 

Har. Support me, Fanny, or I ſhall faint, Will 
you give me leave to retire ? [To Debenture, 

Deben. Ay, ay, you ſhall retire, Come along--- 
What, huſſy, do you think to go in with her 
D 2 : Fan, 


— — 8 oy 
— 


— 
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Fan. Lug! don't you ſee the poor young lady is 
ſcarce able to ſtand y pon her legs. 
Deben. Then I am ſure you are a damned bad Prop 


to fave any woman from falling. But get along in, for 
this time, and I'll take care you ſhall pack off, bag 


and baggage, as ſoon as ſhe is recovered a lit 


Har. Oh, fortune ! this is one of thy ſevere ſtrokes, 
[Exeunt Harriet and Fanny 1nto the bedchamber. 
Deben. [ After locking tbem in.] So, che bird is caged 
bs... 
2. Damme! I am too old and weather-beaten, to 
fight now. 
G. Bel. As a man of honour, you can never be too 


old to fight, though as a man of ſenſe, you have been 


long too old to marry. But, Sir, I have done ; you 

know my fixed, my determined reſolution ; and as you 
value your reputation, direct your conduct. 

[ Exit George Belford. 

Deze. What does he want vun. by fight bim? Has 


he challenged you ? 


Ten, Ves; he has challenged me, | 

Deben. But ſure, you are not fool enough to mind 
that, 

Ten. Why, lookee friend, I am not afraid, do you 
ſee, of any man, or any ſhip that fails the falt ſeas; 


but I don't think it right to yenture my life for a wo- 


man: beſides, if it is to be loſt, my king and country 
have the beſt right to the firſt offer of it. 


Deben. Make yourſelf eaſy, for Pl go immediately, 


and have you both bound over, Come along ; z the 


- _—_ 
Log ” 


"barge | is coming by this time. 


[ Exeunz, 


* END OF THE FIRST ACT. | 


ACT 


dun LIVERPOOL, PRE 
AC Ti 
SCENE a Street. 


Enter . ln: op Wilmot, Teneriffe, 8 
Adelaide, and Old Belford, 


Myr dear Ruſſel Cloudeſly, give me your hand--- 
How fares it after all your fighting ? 
film. Sound, uncle; have not loſt a yard, or tim- 
ber---Ha ! my old pike of Tenerife, I am glad to ſee 
thee well. [Shaking hands. 
Ten. Give me hold of your grappling i irons ! you're 
a fine lad, and a good ſeaman ; I wiſh you were an ad- 
miral ; if you were an Engliſh admiral, you'd be one 
of the greateſt men living. 
Wilm. Have I brought you riches enough, uncle? 
Deben. Ah! Ruſſel, you know I never was covetous, 
I have but a ſhort time to live; a ſmall matter will 
ſerve me for the remainder of my days; and if I never 
want, I ſhall be ſatisfied. How much do you think 
ſhe'll bring ? 
Nin. Half a million, a 
Dieben. That is as well =» you can jugs in the groſs; 
but ſhe may turn out to be worth more---Eh, Ruſſel ? 
nim. Monfieur Coromandel, this. is Mr, Deben- 
ture, and Captain Teneriffe, my joint owners, 
Corom, Meſſrs. je ſuis charme de yoys yoir---I am 
ver prode to ſee you. 
Dieben. And I aſſure you, Sir, we are very proud to 
ſee you; eſpecially when we reflect on . | 
our acquaintance. — = 
Wilm. Sir, this is the general” « lady. 
Agel, Me be very glad to ſee you vit all my heart. 
Wilm. And this, Sir, is Mynheer Van Slopen. 
Heben. Sir, you are welcome to England; I am 
proud to hear you have ſent your money home before 
to Holland, 


* hh Deen. 
| | 
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O. Bel. Sir, I thank you; my property has fortu- 
nately arrived long. ſince in Europe. 

Deben. Why, Sir, you ſpeak Engliſh---We were 
told you were a Dutchman. 

O. Bel. Sir, I received the early and greater part of 
my education in England. LAlde.] He has no recol- 
lection of me, 1 perceive. 

Deben. Sir, I'll endeavour to make your ſtay in 
England as agreeable as poſſible. We Engliſh, love 
the Dutch, and, I hope, ſhall continue always on good 
terms. And now, Madam, and you, gentlemen, will 
you give me leave to ſhew you your apartments, poor 
accommodation, but the beſt I have., Friend Tene- 
riffe, you'll have the goodneſs to take care of Mr. 
Slopen, [Exeunt all but Belford and Wilmot, 

Ten, Come, Sir, we are under filing orders. 

O. Bel. I have a few words to ſay to Captain Wil- 
mot, and ſhall follow you. 

Ten. Well, 1 ſhall make fail A bead, but don't let 
that ſeparate you from the body of the fleet. [ Exit. 

O. Bel. You have written to young Belford. | 

Wilm, I have, Sir, and expect him here every mo- 
A 

O. Belf. I eflccined his father, and DRY Yr him, 
when I was quitting India, upon my arrival in Europe, 
to make enquiries into the ſtate of his family, 

Miln. It is ſomewhat extraordinary, Sir, that he 
never wrote to his ſon. 

O Bil. He heard that he died ſoon after his mother ; 


I myſelf have paid a tear more than once to their me- 


mory, when my friend, in the anguiſh of recollection, 
has related the — of his youth to me. 
Min. Here is Mr. Belford's ſervant. 
Enter Bronze. 
* Sir, you are welcome home ( I wiſh you joy 
wich 


\ 
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you have done with the Mounſieurs. 
Wilm, Thank you, thank you, N, But mhere's 


your maſter ? | 
Bron. What has not he been here ? 


Nin. No. 8 


' Bron. Ay, Sir, at his old withas ſome game has: 


ſtarted ; and as he knows you, Captain, to be a keen 


ſportſman, he thinks he may break an appointment 
with you, on certain occaſions. - Sdeath, Sir, don't 
you know him of old; no magnet ever miſled ſteel, as 


a petticoat will my inaſter---But, lord Sir, what need 
[ fay any thing to you, who, from your own aps. 
perience, muſt have ſuch a fellow feeling for him ? 

O. Belf. J am forry, Captain Wilmot, to hear his 


man ſpeak thus of my friend's fon; you taught me to 


believe, that he was prudent and ſober, free from the 
vices, which in general taint youth. | 


Bron. Prudent.and. ſaber | Ff. 0 he is, Six 31 a8 


prudent and ſober as any young gentleman in Eng- 
land: but you judge of him, Mynheer, by the ſtan» 
dard of Dutch conſtitution ; in which all the philoſo- 
phers agree, that the blood freezes before twenty, 
O. Bel. | Afide, ] I am determined to know more of 
my ſon's character before I diſcover myſelf. —Is there 
no poſſibility, friend, of ſeeing your maſter ? | 
Bren. Not, I fancy, till he has diſpatched his pre- 
ent buſineſs, though you were a prime miniſter, | 


O. Bel. I fear, Captain Wilmot, I ſhall have but 


an unfavourable account to tranſmit to India, of young 
Belford, 

Bron. ¶ Afide to Wilmot, ] death, Sir! ſure this is 
not the old gentleman who knows my maſter's father 
in India! 

Vim. Yes, but i it is, Bronze, and you ſhould have 
| ſpoke * leſs leyity of n . Sir, you 
* 


with all my heart; L hope neee 


= 
* 
= 
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will the my word befots this geld ve, for my fhend's 


character. [7D Old Betford. 


Bron. Do, I beſeech yob, Sit; for 1 Have got fath 


_ a damn'd habit of lying and flandering, by fivibg in 


great families, that I cant give'# good character of 


anybody.—Sober and prudent did 1 fay l ν§ muſter's 
s regalar as à time · piece, never but of order, unleſs 


when he threſhes me; his pulſe does not quicken two 
ſtrokes in a month; his blood is all iced cream; no- 
thing warm about him except his heart; «nd tur; Sir, 
J aſſure you, is every fibre Engliſh, 
 Wilm. But youSy yr WR ua N 1 
mimſelf. 
O. Bil, What, is that ber 
Vun. Vou ſeem moved, i | 
0. Bd. [Afite.) His mother's dear image at ohee 
ſoftens" and reproaches me iti his 166ks.<--1 confeſs I 
am moved, Sir, His father T have the wy x HP friend- 
ee and he reſembles him mung. 
Dur George Belford. a 
6. Bel, Dear Wilmot, I am rejoiced to fee you. 
mim. I think, George, you'll believe me, when T 
ſay, the pleaſure is mutual: but, my boy, I can ſerve 
you with old Hunks; I have two powerful advocates 
to back my petition in your behalf, gold and ſucceſs, 


George, Wich never plead in vain with your uncle. 


O. Bel. Me.] Nature is at this moment ſo power - 
ful with my ſpirit, ny Em efforts can gy 8 


the tumult. 


Vim. Was lee George, es intrshuse you 
to this gentleman, Mynheer Van Slopen, he knows 
your father, and aſſures me he is fill living. 

G Bel. With eſteem and 9 I meer a gentle- 
man who is my father's friend. 

O. Bel. Lhave lived, Sir, in the Arictet ber 
with your father for many years, and ſlender as my 
knowledge of his ſon 1 I" I feel I muſt regard him, 

BY Bel, 
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G Ba. T hope, 8 Sir, 2 — bes not been unkind to 
15 — , ret 

We Bel, Liberal to a degree; this fortune i is kno 

Bron. Ecod, that's good hearing, we ſhall touch 
ſoon, I perceive, [ fide to G. Belford.] Pray, Sir, if I 
may. be ſo bold as to aſk,. when do yo think the old 
gentleman wall return to Europe? —— 4 

O. Bel, I can't tell you, friend; — this much 
Lean tell you, that yon have! no reaſon to defire his 
arrival; for whenever he comes, he'll make your ma- 
ſer part with 0 4 0 * Th $$$ 6K * 1 . a 

Bron, Lord, Sir! what unforgiving tempets ye 
Dutch, gentlemen; have. Why, Sir, nobody minds 
what I ſay, I am ſo poor, Sir, that they call me a wit, 
and by that charter, I ſpcak ill af every body; rr 

Wilm. I ſhall go this moment, George, to my un- 
cle's;- and if I find argument to be loſt on him, will 
affiſt you in getting Harriet gway g+thanks to fortune, 
my friend, L am rich enough to make us both happy. 

O. Bel. I think, Sir, I could powerfully aſſrſt your 
Bc by letting him know-your' father's riches; 

ran. Lou are tight, indeed, Sir; tell him my ma- 
ters father is rich, and 16 to Bo wiſeſt 
ſon-in-law in England. a 
Nin. Tu meet you within 18 boar on boar de 
prize. 

C. Bel. Till l * N mean time I ſhall 
beg to know of this gentleman more of my father's 
fate. [ Exeunt Old Belford, G. Belford and Wilmot. 
Bron, So, I am to be turned off as ſoon as the old 
gentleman returns! A preaty tequiul truly, for toil- 
ing and hurrying ſo long with the young one: 
Damme, if ſuch ingratitude is n't enongh to put a 
man out of conceit with the world, and make him re- 
tire like Diogenes to a tub, or rather, a caſk -- fh 

\ E done 


4 


" ere * 


26 THE LIVERPOOL PRIZE. 


: one though, 1 Pu be hanged, Bronze, if thou couldſt 
ever play Diogenes from an empty one, Well then, 


to a full caik will I retire ; and fince I can't rail the 
world into gratitude, like a wiſer philoſopher than 
Diogenes way, Pl [driok my ſelf into patience. [Exit 


SCENE ans: t0'an Apartment i in Debenture 5 Hoop 
Harriet aud Debenture diſcovered. | 


- Deben. 8 General-Coromande hay von making 


love to ou? by 

Har. He has teazed me 05 he Toa care get 
rid of him. tene 

Halen. Zounde! Is hes his Nankin-colowre lady 
enough for him? a 

Har. He's 0 wan eren th monſter 
Teneriffe. 39 


Deden. Let me not beat a word 9 — of 


my friend 'Tenenffe ; any woman in England might 


like, him, for he's! worth above a hundred thouſand: 
pounds. -Ha! Egad I believe Monſieur is coming to 
aſk my, conſet already. Get you to your chamber, 


and. prepare yourſelf to receive Captain Teneriffe. 


Come, Madam, none of your pouting and black looks; 
ſmile and look pleaſant, or, "— fo '" find me 
look like the devil. 151 

Har. I am very r 5 C Eu. 
Deben. Oh! here comes wa n abe 1 
bes n 0 8 

2 ee 3 | 

un Monſieur Debenture, eſt vous $14 Are you 
dere ? Vous avez m'enſranchiſc ; you ave: ſet a me free, 
by your politeſſe. Ahl Mon Dieu! Je ſuis captive 
encore. I am taken priſoner again. | 

Deben. The devil you are! 

ron. Ah, un.. Tai perdu n mon { apperit, 


me 


& +. 
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me cannot eat; je ne puis pas dormir, me cannot 

ſleep; je ne puis pas rien, me can do noting at all. 
Deben. Vou cannot ſleep, you cannot eat, Why what 

does the fellow mean? He has not been an hourg in 


my, houſe, and he talks of cating and ſlesping already, = 


Corom. Que yogles vous que je we; AE ö 
Vat I muſt doꝰ | 
Deben, What muſt youdo? Why wait till ſupper is 
ready, and T'll engage you'll enen, and 8 
like a top after it. 1 
Crom. Ecoutez, Moabeyr ; Pai une petite hoſed; 
propoſer, me ave ſometing to propoſe to you, Jaime 
votre fille, me love a your daughter; & sil vous plait, 
if you like, me trow at her foot ma fortune and perſon, 
Deben. Ay, but, Monſieur, in that caſe, what is 5 
to become of the dingy laqy ?---To be plain with 
you, Monfieut, I will not give you my daughter; a 
no, though I had a Sen, I would not give you one 
of them, | | 
Corom. | Aſide. ] Quelle ſauvage ! ! Mais fa fille! Oh, 
Mon Dieu ! his daughter be von angel, Suppoſe me , 
offer le diamant, he vil not ns Four ſon' advan. 
tage, for his own ſake. | 
"Deben, Monſieur ſeems in a bebe ſtudy. — 
him on the ſhoulder.] Well, Monſieur, make yourſelf 
eaſy and content with your dark-complexion'd: lady, 
for you ſhall never have my daughter,” [Gin 
Corum. Attendez un peu; ſtay a little, if you pleaſe. - 
Deben. | Returning, | What have you to ſay to me? 
. Cirom. Aimez vous l' argent? Do you love money ꝰ 
Deben. Does a Frenchman love ſoup? + + 1 
Corum. Sans doute. Eh! bien, attendez. Now me 
vill diſcover von ſecret - ai cache deux gros dia- 
mants; me have ſecrete von to diamonds, worth de 
half of de whole ſhip's cargo. 
Deben. What, have you ſecreted two diamonds, vou 


e 2 
fie: E 2 Corom, 


— 


— — —— — y 
— 
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mo ave ſeorete dem ſbr N . 
Deben Oh I Ichat alters the caſe quite, my honeſt 
felli—bor abend ane they ? Have you got hem about 


you?" SE 3. 990 104 < hn WUD) 4 — 
Corom. e Yano Und lien it you 


vit marry me your daughter. 


Deben. Give me your hand you ſhall have her 
provided you give me op EEO and n 
this from my partners. e 


By Corom. Je les pore, tout ta vil 


bring dem dis en ali. porn you” keep a 2 


| vord. { F . 


Deen. Keep yours, 11 Tl fear me, Oh, I find 
Monſieur Coromandel is a very honeſt nere Bris 
Coromandel. ] Oh ! here is Mynheer Van Slopen ; I am 
wonderfully" taken with this Dutch merchant ; I un- 


derſtand he has lodged upwards of 300, Ol. in the 
Dutch funds. What a fine underſtanding he inuſt * 


ſeſs10 haue made ſuch a fortune. 


Enter Old Belford. | 
Dear Sir, you are kindly welcome to my bouſe; 


I beg you'll conſider it your home; you ſhall 


have as hearty a en as REES! meet with in 
Holland. c. FI ; 

O. Bel. Sir, you Fane me with civilities; I fine 
it will exceed n to make = 1 * 
ſuitable return. r 1 

Deben. If you eee eee it will 
make me angry with you=-when I hear you talk ſo, 
it makes me think you' ſuppoſe me avaritciou-· 


bar, my good Sir, how can 1 ere Jo Do von 


want money? I know you have enough of it, or I 
would not aſk n the 3 Yor oy” of offending ' 
_—_ 4.1 1 | | a * 0. Bel. 


D 4 " 
4+ 
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O. Bel. Sir, I heartily thank you for your obligin 


_ but 1 am ampl ply bapply d for f my Preſent occa- 


1 „ 


1 £16 


. But Mynheer, where is Captain Wilmot ? 


Hadn't he the good manners to thei 5 you to my houle 2 
O. Bel. T left him this moment talking Adelaide, 
Monſieur Coromanders Gentob wife. 8 


tears, and I overhea her fay Te bad 0 ſecret 
comthudicate to . gy P 


Deben. | Afide.) The murder's out then, I find ; ſhe 


has beard of the General's intended marriage with 
Harriet. But do yo ; think, NI Mynheer, that this 
brown woman is really the General wil £5 
Bel. It was ſo faid | in India; . that ſhe, had, 
brought him an immenſe fortune 1 in Jewels, _ 
Deben, Hl.] O, ho] theſe are part of her fortune 
I am going to get, 


0. Bil. | Looking out as into anot ber room. Pray, Sir, 


* is that young dy, I ſee yonder 2. 


ben, What, chat 8 leaning upon her elbow, with 


the quirk in her hand ? That, Sir, is my daughter. hy 
O. Bel. She's exceedingly handſome. 
Da. O! Sir, you fee her at'a diſtance---well 


enough to paſs, 


O. Bel. I never beheld any thing ſo benitchingly : 


handſome, 
Deben. | Afide.} Why ſure Mynheer has'nt fall in 


love with her, I wiſh he would ; he'd .make a better 
ſon-in-law than either of em; then the Frenchman 
will be glad to give me one of the diamonds to keep me 
ſilent, which is my intereſt, as one is more than would 
fall to my ſhare, ſhould I diſcover. 


O. Bel. There is ſomething in that young lady I am. 


particularly taken with, 


-Deben. Why, Sir, Foal her | in, and introduce 


you to here | q [ Going, 
Or Fran O. Bel. 


he was in 


* 


, * 
— 0 n qÞ 
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O. Bel, By no means; ſhe appears intent upon ſome 
favourite author, and I would not diſturb her for the 
world. TY. 
Deben. F avourite adele NT l call tan po. 

(Going 1 

0. Ben. I beg, my good bind, you'd fit down; L 
9 | have ſomething to ſay to ou. 

1 | Dieben. Ay, ay, I ſee ſhe has done  Mynheer'g buſi- . 
if neſs. Give me ways Mynheer.. 
5 | [ Hand: chairs, arid thiy fi 

j 90, Be, I ALY a great notion of ſettling in Eng- 
wal land, Mr. Debenture. 

1 Deben. And I adviſe you to it by: alf means; our 
climate is a great deal better than yours; we have ſcare 
wt half a dozen fogs in the year; and even theſe we im- 
1 port by an eaſterly wind from Holland; but I'd ny; 4 
11 you to marry. A young wiſe would proloyg your 
1 | N years. . 

J 


O. Bel. I confeſs to you, Sir, I have no ohjection to 
1 the married ſtate, provided I could meet with a parte 
| [ ner ſuitable to my fancy. * 
it Deben. Will you take one of my . 7 
i DO. Bel. With all my heart. 
| | Dieben. What do you ſay to that girl rapdir ? 
| | . O. Bel. That I am ready to "a 152 fortune Wer 
_ feet. 

Dolben. T'll call her in this moment. * [Going. 
| O. Bel. Hold a moment-+-Is not hs on the point of 
| | marriage with another ? | | 

} Deben. It is no ſuch thing. este, Coromandel, 
Wh -- indeed, propoſed for her; but I have more conſcience 
| than to conſent to ſuch a union, _ the faffron- 


| 1 faced lady is living. 
TY O. Bel. But I underſtood, that the young lady's af- 
| | feftions were actually engaged to Mr. Bel ford 


[| Deben. What, my nephew ? I'd as ſoon marry her 
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to old Midſhips, as to that fellow. Why, Sir, if it 
was only for his father's ſake, he ſhould not have her. 
. Ba,. I fancy you forget, Mr. Dehoqzure, that 
his father was my friend. 
Deben. I am very ſorry you had ever any connetion 
| with him ; T-was in hopes he was hanged, 

0. Bel. Le. ] He's nontaindy nd obliged to pon. 
Dozen. But I'll bring in Harriet, and introduce you to 
ber; the ſhall ſing you a ſong, and play you a tune upon 

the ee Oh ! ſhe thrums rarely upon the 
| | [ [Exit Debenture. 
0. Bel. If Thad unmaſked; and avowed' myſelf at 
once an advocate for my ſon, I find, I ſhould not have 
ſucceeded, I'll diſcover myſelf to Harriet, and make 
no doubt, but her father will overlook all objections, 
when he finds chat I really poſſeſs Mynheer Van Slo- 
pen $ property. 2 | OY 
EY « Enter Bebeature and Harriet. ff Ao , 
Oelen. Oh! you obſtinate baggage, are you deter- 
mined to put your kind, indulgent father in the grave? 
One, whp never eroſſes you in hy thing, Jon un- 


grateful flut uu. | 
Har. I beſeech you, Sir, on my knees, not to preſs 
me farther, k- Pia [Kineels, 


Deben. Mynheer, Pi be with you + So ; Ian 
only giving Harriet a blefling before I introduce her. 
*Sdeath, Madam, what do you mean? 

Har, Well, Sir, ſince you are 3 upon 
making me wreeched, I refign myſelf, as I have been 
taught to think it is my duty to do ſo, 

ben. What a ſweet dutiful, good girl it is. Here, 
Mydkeer, is a pattern for axughters * but I'll leave 
you together. Harkee, Mynheer [Hide to Old Bel- | | 
ford. ]---Preſs the marriage, ſhe'll excuſe your im- 


— —— — 
— — — 


— 


# A iv GG MI. 
pirience, ac you ard Jult anti l frog rhe Fag. Ipsen. 


Ext bent - 
0. Bal E am forty, asd, my e 
ſo much. 


Har. Oh! Sir, I underttabd that! you Wer Mr. 
Belford's father; ; "that ou "had a ena; for him; 7 


bot then cah you be > inflrument of making your | 


frlend's ſon miſerable 7 © - 
O. Bal. What, Madam ! are you RN atached 


| to this young” Belford Ph” 6 


Har. Attached; Sir! his happineſs "ey mine are in- 
WY united; I live only in the ht of 
ng his. DO + 1 4 4 $4@ ( 4a. 9) — 
* N. Then, Madam, I can hardly pech 1 de- 
ſerves a bad chara 9. 11 | N 2440! 50 00 
Har. A bad ' charabter? - The brea th of malice 


cou never: glance upon his reputation. A b. amiable- 


neſs of his manner, the ſweetneſs of his temper, have 
gained him rhe affeckiön of +1 every body, Fog wy 
lletentiti fiber! 
0. Bel. T init believe 14 for your words giken me 
rapture. N 
Har. Why can you receive e pleaſure from the praiſe 
of a rival'?* 
O: BY. A rival! he's my ſon, ml 
at my tranſports? 
Har. Am I awake! | h 
O. Bel. oy 92 conceal your emotion „ 
appear refighed to comply with your 
155 $ org 1 have 1 diſcovered inyſelf to 
George, but Prom ſed | to lille for bitch it pur 
him a ichs ro che rack; to render his plea ure . 
wards the more. exquiſite. 


Dei: [ ubour.].\ You hall” not | go io 4 in, Wikngt, 


Mynheer Van an Slopen 1 is very y buly, he can't ſpeak to 
you, * 
Wilmset. 


A adds x CC e — n 
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_ Wilmot, ¶ Niibout. But I will z. mee 
know the bottom of this. 1 

Exter Debenture, Wilmot, and Adelaide. 9711 

O. Bel. What can be the meaning of this confuſion ? 


Vin. Mynheer Van Slopen, do you not know that 


Adelaide is the legal wife of Coromandel? | © 
O. Bel. 1 heard as much in India---I can even go 

ſo far as to declare ſhe was publicly received as his 

wal, --- | 

Aal. Me vas, indeed! My father gave him two 
grands diamants for my fortune, 

Wilm. Two great diamonds for your fortune ! and 
what's become of them ? 

Auel. He has dem here C Points to her breaſt.) in his 
beſt of coat, 

Deben. Pho, pho, pho. Do you mind what ſhe 
ſays, after the falſhood ſhe has told you? He got 
diamonds concealed ! not he, poor fellow. I look 
upon the General to be a very honeſt man, one that 
would not wrong us of a ſixpence. [ Aide. ] It would 
be the very devil, If the. df ſhould be diſ- 
covered, 

Wilm. As for your part, Mr. Debenture, I am 
aſtoniſhed at you, how could you think of giving 
your daughter to a man, who has a wife already ? 

' Deben. Why now! here it is. Why that circum- 
ſtance alone might convince you, Did not I tell you 
before, that this was all an invention of this woman's, 
(the mere effect of jealouſy, I ſuppoſe) juſt of a piece 
with the tale of the diamonds---But aſk Mynheer, he 

can acquit me of this charge. | 

O. Bel. I think, Captain Wilmot, L can aſſure you, 
that Mr. Debenture, has other views for his daughter, 

Deben, Ay; other views, for my daughter! Zounds, 
do you think I'd give her to a copper-coloured raſcal, 

F 3-448 upon 
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upon half an hour's acquaintance---A fellow ſprung 
from the lord ranged} I Ppeodagag from the lord 
knows where ! Ga 

Wilm. Troly, this is moſt eden, 

Deben, L never-met with any thing fo extraordinary 
in the courfe of my life. But harkee, Wilmot, is ſhe 
accuſtomed to drink ? ſhe does not appear to me to be 
perfectly ſober, | [Ade to hin. 

Min. Where is the General, Adelaide 3 

Adel, At de ſhip, to get de diamant. 

Wilm, Then, Mr. Debeature, will you accompany 
me fo far? Your intereſt, as s well as mine, is con- 
cerned, 

Dieben. My dear friend, ſore I know mat -I W 
what] have to o loſe, if the Aae, be diſcovered. 


22 
Wilm. You'lt come, Mynheer. 
O. Bel. With all my heart; I ſhould be glad to 
know the truth · CExrunt Wilmot and O. Bell. 
Deben. But, Harriet, how do you like him? 
Har, Sir, you have made me happy, by introducing 
me to him, 
Dieben. My dear girl, you tranſport me- - But its no 
wonder ſhe likes him---He's a fine looking old fel- 
low---Damme, I ſhall ever think welt of a Dutch- 


man's gallantry, © * © [Ereunt, 


SCENE 


| bonour and reſpect g 
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SCENE changes t6 4 view of the harbour 7 the French 


Eaft-Indiaman and the Privateer riding at ancbor. 
Euer Teneriffe and Geo. Belford. 
Tem, We'll eruite in company, my boy; and OY 

ever ſheftrikes to firſt, he ſhall kave her 
Sed. Bel, Then from this moment, all — 
. nen _ as rivals. 

Enter Bronze, | | 

3 Sir, I . the ſtrangeſt news for you---there' g 

——— going to be ry between France | 
and 

Ten, Dawens, i | impoſſible ; you may as welt tell me 

of a treaty of alliance between ſalt water and freſh ; 
but this is news brought by the Bruſſels Gazette pac- 
ket, which ought to be fank long age, for rr 
cargo of lying intelligence. | 
G. Bel. Explain, Bronze, I doo't underſtand you. | 
| Bron.” Then Sir, to deſcend to the humble phraſe of 
comprehenſion, I have the inſelicity to inform yon, 
Sir, and you too, Captain, that Miſs Harriet Deben- 
ture is going to be married to General Coromandel, 
G. Bel. What, the Freach Gee taken. in the 
ai A * 

Bron. The n * 

Ten. He's Wilmot's priſoner, we'll — him in irons 

if he docs not reſign her. 

G. Bel, Where is he, Bronze? | | 

Bron. I am told that he and his valet are on board 
the prize, concealing, no doubt, what they can, as 
this, I underſtand, is to be their laſt viſit to it. Stand 
back, here he comes; let me have the rumaging of 
| [Coromandel comes aſhore with his valet in the beat. 

Ten. Avaſt, J won't have his lockers meddled with; 

though he fights under an enemy's flag, he's an of- 
ficer, and a gentleman, and ſhall be treated with 


F 2 | Wim. 


©. 
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Bron, [To G. Belford.] S'death, Sir, 1 comes 
your. uncle | ſtep into that coffee-houſe, and if any 
thing happen which ſhould require your pre- 
ſence, I'll be with you in a trice. Away, they are 
here. [Exit G. Belford. 
Enter Debenture, Wilmot, Old Belford, Harriet and 

Adelaide. 

en Secure me, and my valet---pqurquoy ? For 
vat, mon Dieu! [To Debent.] Ah! mon chere ami--- 
Ecoutez, ici, dis vay. 

Deben. Eh! why what docs the fellow: moan 2 well, 
what have you to ſay to me? 

- Corom, Mon Dies {avez'vous c . you 
forget ? 

Deben, Forgot! [With ſeeming ofteniſomen. J Pm in 
the moon! I can't comprehend, for my part, what you'll 
be at. ¶Hidt.] And hope every body om will be 
in the ſame ſituation. 

Num. Come, Adelaide, let me as now if you have 
fpoken truth; make good your charge. 

Adel. He has dem here, | Pointing to his lefi breaſt. 

Corom, Diable! que faites vous vat t you do, damn'd 
vomans ? ö 

Vim. Come, come, Montes no reſiſtance. | 
[ Cuts from the in/ide of his coat a caſe with diamonds. 
Ten. Damme, he has em fure enough; who could 
have ſuppos'd this now? General! henceforth PIF ne- 
yer truſt to the honour. of a French one. . 

Deben. Well, I proteſt, I could never have ſuſpe&- 
ed this! Why now, General, do you think this is be- 
having like a gentleman, to conceal theſe diamonds 
after our civil treatment of you? 

Corom. Eh! bien, Monkieur---Did a you not know 


it yourſelf E 
, Deben: 


AS fo a. 


| Already diſpoſed of ber to me. 
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"Deen. I know it! who the devil ſhould' tell me? 
Here's a fellow for you! Damme, et r . ag 
me an accomplice in his villainy. 

Crom. Mais, Monfieur Debenture, avez vous ou- 
blie, votre promeſſe? You no mat your you 
. 

| Deben, Upon my word, my good friend, T am quite 
in the dark--- dot recollect uy promiſe 7% ever me 

ou. 
7 - Corom. Not 1 did you no ſay you would marry me 
your daughter pour ceux diamants? _ 

Deben. Who I! No you think I have taken leave 
of my ſenſes ? Beſides, ar nt you married already--- 
do you think you are in Turkey, where you may hive 
as many wives as you Pleaſe ? But I fee how it is 
all this miſtake, I perceiye, is owing to my not under- 
ſtanding French. | 

Zen. Now | perceive the reaſon 1 was turn'd adrift, 
he had a better prize in view. | 

O. Bel. Oh fie! fie! fie! Coromandel] this gen- 
tleman, ſo far from intending his a to Jou, bas 


g oe 


Ten. Damme, fure you don't fay fo, 
Bron. [ Afide.)] There's ſome foul play going for- 
ward; 'I call my maſter. [ Exit. Bronze, 
Witm. But, is this fair ? Ts this honourable, Myn- 
heer? Did you not promiſe wy ig to exert _ 
intereſt in his behalf? | 
Ten, This fellaw's a tue Dutchman, e fiir (7 
lours to all nations, but under deck fomenting their 
quarrels : fo, by his neutral flag, he's always ſure of 
bringing his cargo to the beſt market. 
Enter 5 G. Belford and Bronze. | 
G. Fel. Where is the man, who under the SOON 
title. of my father's friend, has aim'd fuch a blow at 
4 ber 


4 
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my happineſs? Have you acted well, Sir 311,18 
promiſe to ſerve me2 | 
O. Bel. Will you be nene | 
E. Bel, Is this, Sir, your friendſhip for my father? 
baſely to take advantage of the influence your immo- 
derate wealth gave you to render his ſon the moſt mi- 
ſerable of mankind ! But what are my ſufferings! I 
feel moſt for my poor Harriet, who is thus ſacrificed. 
O. Bel. Hold, hold, Sir; I fancy you miſtake : 
perhaps you will find this young lady not altogether, ſo 
averſe to this mateh as you may imagine; undeceive 
bim, my dear Harriet, and let hw know e 
. Bel. Her regard for you! hl 
Har. Ves, George, it is very true my regard For 
| bim---don t blame. me now, for 1 proteſt I can't wp 
it. 
. Bel. I am in a dream, ſurely 9 | 1 7 : oy 4 
© Bronze, Who the devil would have ſuppoſed, Aa girl 
of her age and ſpirit would have choſen 20 old fellow 
inſtead of a young one! 
- G. Bal. Mynbeer, give me your band. I fargive 
you from the bottom of my beart ; 3, I do, by heaven ! 
—Oh! woman, woman! ra [ Going. 
O. Bel. His agitation touches pl en * 
Belford, a word with you. . _ MY 
. Bel. With me, Sir! 5 
O. Bel. Sir, to ſhew you that 1 don't want genero- 
ſity, FR refign you your miſtreſs, | 
- Deben. What, without my conſent, Mynheer? Do 
you think I'll give my daughter to a beggar ? | 
O. Bel. A beggar, Sir ! PII ſettle half my fortune 
upon him immediately, and the remainder at my 
death. ' . |. | | 
- Deben. I don't believe a word of i it, 
0. Bel. In the name of all that's noble wad be- 


\ | rous, 
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tous, who are you, that rack me thus alternately with 
hope and deſpair ? 

O.'Bel, Who am I ? REES < George, and 
3 you read nothing there warmer than bene- 
volence, or friendſhip ? Do you not read in theſe tears, 
in this wild, this ungovernable tumult of ſpirit, the 
fond affection of a parent ? 

G. Bel. It is, it is my father! Nature tells me fo ! 

[They embrace, 

O. Bel. Riſe, George; now I am truly happy. 

Deben, [Hut.] His father! I am in a fine ſcrape 
chen: but it is no matter, I muſt brazen it out. My 
dear brother, you are welcome to Europe; how re- 
joiced I am to find you returned fo well !---[ Ab.] 
And with, ſo much money - 20 G. Belford.] Why, 
Belford, you young dog, I was all along determined 
nobody but yon ſhould have my daughter; there hea - 
ven bleſs you together, and now let us ſee who dare 
ſeparate you, 

Nin. My dear George, I want words to. expreſs 
the pleaſure I feel. 7 O. Belford.} But why, dear 
Sir, would you conceal yourſelf from me? 

0. Bel. You know, Wilmot, I was a ſtranger to 
your charafter, I had determined to conceal myſelf 
from every body, in order to come with more eaſe 
and certainty at a knowledge of my ſon's diſpoſition 
and had he not proved what I wiſhed and what I find 
bim, I would have buried myſelf in ſome obſcure re- 
treat, and conceal'd my ada and be | 
for ever, 

Tein, Mr. Belford, give me your hand; yo are 
welcome to England, I had forgot your face : but 
you know we were once meſſmates; we have peppered 
the Monſieurs before now in company. [To G. Bel.} 
And, young fellow, I wiſh. you joy with all my heart, 
I now begin to think it better for all parties, that you 
have got the girl, As for you, Mr, Debenture--- 

Deben, 
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5 | Pola, Sp Hom it = 2: nope wy (hail noveriecy the 
| | laſt of this ſtory of the diamond. 

| Ten, I tell you what, friend, Hh dw wh $ou, 
| d 


J. 
"TT . Deb. Well, well, as I faid before, all this miſtake 
| has been owing to my not underſtanding French, 
| | [Breeze from the ſhip with _— trumpet, 
| * Breeze; Ho! Captain TS a-ho | 
| Ten, Holloa ! 
Breeze. The priſoners are ** . 
Ten. That's right, - 


| - Bronze, Zounds! Tin glad of thing we ſhall now 
| 5 | have a full view of a ragged regiment. The firſt time 
i | I ever ſaw a proceſſion of French priſoners, it fright- 
| ed me. 1 thought the world was at end, when I beheld 
ſo many ſkeletons in motion, and that the gibbets had 
reſigned their dead, = FP ee 
their example. 

[De priſeners come in guarded 55 ſailors, wok cutlaſſes, 
| drums and fiddles playing Britons Strike Home. 

Wim. Come on, my noble fellows, lodge ſafe your 
priſoners, ſee them well treated, then all hands aboard, | 
and once more have at the F — 4 


S O N . ; 
Tune, The diſty night, Ee. 
Bebold upon the ſwelling wave, 
Wich ſtreaming r=ndants gay, 
Our gallant ſhip in+.. the brave, 
While glory leads the way. 


CHORUS. 


And a cruizing we will go, 
And a cruizing we will go, 
A cruizing we will go, 
And a cruizing we will go, 
IL. Ye 


- — —— H —— —— —— — — 
- 
- 
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OT 


Fe beauteous maids your ſmiles beſtow, 


For if your prove unkind, 


How can we hope to beat the foe, 


Who leave- our hearts behind, - 
Teng, &e. 
N III. | 


| See Keppel' flag once 58 diſplay'd, 


VU pon the deck he nds, Þo 
Old England's glory ne'er can x fade, 
Nor tarniſh in his hands. g 
So a cruizing, &c. 
Be England to herſelf bur true, 


To France defiance hurl'd, - 
Give peace, America, with you, 


And war with all the world. 


FINIS, 


r 2, I ea” 
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